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A NEW CHANCE ACQUAINTANCE. 



IT was a Patagonian maid 
A looking o'er the sea, — 
A merry, winsome little dear. 
Though she was seveti foot three, — 
No socks on, seven foot three. 

Most statuesque her attitude. 
Her costume <luite the thing ; 
A bracelet and a string of beads, 
And in her nose a ringf, — 
A lovely, lovely ring. 



A HEW CHANCE ACQUAINTANCE. 



A ship came bounding o'er the wave. 
And in the offing cast 
Its anchor, while the merry crew 
Laughed, ha ! ha ! at the blast, — 
All snickered at the blast, 



Which tore the ocean into foam, 
And made the breakers roar. 
A shallop left the bonny bark, 
And sought the stony shore, — 
The " barren, barren shore." 



A NEW CRANCB ACQUAINTANCE. 



Tom Chestnut held the tiller-sheets, 
A swell in Boston horn. 
Who, tired o£ snobs and art and things, 
Was rounding of the Horn, — 
A doubling of the Horn. 



The Capt^ — careless, easy soul — 
Had anchored in the bay. 
That Chestnut and the second mate 
Might at lawn-tennis play, — 
A healthy, pleasant play. 
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They set the net up on the beach. 
All in the cooling shade, 
'When Chestnut, glancing up the bluff, 
Beheld our lovely maid, — 
The Patagonian maid. 

He made her his politest bow, 
And winked his flashing eye ; 
She clambered up a lofty tree. 
Her manners were so shy, — 
So very, very shy I 



A HEW CHANCE ACQUAINTANCE. 



He chanted songs from " Hnafore," 
Upon the flute he played ; 
He used a wealth of gesture, but — 
Still stolid perched the maid, 
Demurely sat the maid, 

" Oh ! why," cried Chestnut, " did I learn 
Such useless things when young ? 
I think in Greek, but cannot speak 
The Fatagonian tongue, — 

That liquid, lovely tongue ! 
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" 'T is strange a nose-ring to the fece 
Such dignity should lend. 
I love her madly, though she 's from 
The Soutbest kind of End, — 
The very Southern End.* 

" She does not care for dress and frills, 
'T is clear, e'en at a glance ; 
Our Boston girls niust have their gowns 
Made up like those from France, — 
But oh ! alas for France 1 

■ A sectii)n of Boaton blasted by fashionable prejodice. 
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" She would not daub up harmless tiles . 
With sunflower buds or storks. 
Nor paste bright pictures on a screen, 
Nor go to ' Culture Talks,' — 
Those dreary, dreary talks I 



" Nor would she pine for balls and fairs 
To save the ' Old South Church ' ; 
O maid ! cannot my pleading eye 
Dislodge you from your perch, — 
Your envious, lofty perch ?" 
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He put a glass within his eye. 
She smiled in manner free ; 
And thus for many a livelong day 
He sate beneath the tree, — 
He could not climb a tree I 

But after weeks and weeks thus spent, 
Tom found the climate rough, 
And smiled a well-bred smile to see 
Two ladies on the bluff, — 
Jn satins on the bluff. 
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He turned his back upon the tree, 
(I 'd not do so, would you ?) 
As if no damsel lurked aloft : 
The dames he found he knew, — 

This snob right through and through t 



Lo ! Boston claimed them as its own, - 
Their blood was blue, you know, — 
Their father closed his grocery shop 
Full fifty years ago, — 

They thought all tradesfolk low. 
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" Ladies I " cried Chestnut, with a bow, 
" The sky is very blue ! 
/ can see nothing in that tree. 
How sweet the ocean view, — 
The pretty, pretty view ! " 

He prattled upon social themes. 
And raved about the sea ; 
But never after looked upon 
The maiden in the tree, — 
The maiden " up a tree ! " 
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